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explained that he either wanted a documental re that lasted for forty
minutes, or something short to follow on at the end of a news-
reel. Paris under German rule. The producer said he would get
the scenario ready in a week's lime, and we adjourned for a week.
When we met again the scenario was ready. It began with an
immense blur which was supposed to be a tear of Saintc-Geneviive,
and as the tear dissolved there was a view of Paris from the Sacre-
Coeur. The tear motif persisted all through the scenario. It was
Paris in tears. No mention of the Germans. The tears were
enough. The German told me the man was a fool. He wasn't
interested in sentimental views of Paris. lie didn't care a rap for
tears. Why bring into it one of those dead Catholic saints? A lot
of rubbish. What he wanted was a film about Germans in Paris,
and the Germans mixing pleasantly with the natives and lots of
love on both sides.
"He says," 1 translated, "that he thinks you're a fool, and as far
as he and his country are concerned, you, 1;ranee, and Sainte-
Genevieve, can weep till Doomsday. What ho wants is a film about
the victorious German Army thai licked your Army in no time.
He thinks you're too stupid to produce that."
The effect was instantaneous.
The producer rose witli dignity and walked out. The comment
of the German was that the Trench were still far from under-
standing that they were beaten, thrashed. That was rather true.
The average member of the French middle classes seemed to think
that Germany defeated only the Third Republic: and now that Pelain
had formed a congenial government everything was all right again.
The Germans of 1918 thought so, too. They, however, had had a
reason to think so; and the Allies proved they wen; right. The
difference was this: whereas England started out for the peace
treaty with 'Hang the Kaiser,' Germany encouraged Franco, to think
that she'd only been fighting the ally of linglaml, the Third Republic.
The 'Hang the Kaiser' fizzled out with the Allies having only fought
Prussian militarism, but the Weltanschauung stunt was but the fore-
runner of the Tax. Germanica. National Socialism was in many ways
an export article. It came at a time when social discontent and
economic strife were ripe everywhere, and it was listened to on
account of that. Really and truly, it was the glove that hid the
German fist, The men in France that fell for it unwittingly became
traitors. National Socialism, as a doctrine, was the biggest and
^est-built Trojan Horse of history.
It catered for all tastes.   The working classes got the Socialist sop
and those who slept with woollen stockings under their pillows got